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THE STAGE DOOR, 


ON THE FIRST NIGHT OF THE SEASON, 


Those persons who are not much ac- 

uainted with theatricals, can have 
no idea of the multiplicity of persons 
who are seen at this door, the whole 
of the day, prior to a first night's 
performance: all is bustle and some- 
times great confusion. It would 
seem to a stranger, that this door 
was only used for the actors, musi- 
cians, &c. But it will be found there 
are a number of others connected 
with atheatre—such as scene shifters, 
carpenters, tailors, painters, machi- 
nists, dressers, box keepers, money 
takers, firemen, watchmen, property 


at this door. About 11 o’clock in 
the morning the throng begins, the 
actors coming to the rehearsal; their 
friends will be waiting in great num- 
bers, when up comes a principal ac- 








, tor, and is accosted by his friend, 
| “* Good morning, Mr. F., I called 


at your house, and was told you 
was come to the theatre. Can you 
oblige me with a ticket to go on the 
stage when God save the Queen is 
sung ?” 

Mr. F.—Why really you have 
come so late, and I have so many 
to oblige,—let me see, Door-keeper, 
have you any letters for me ? 

Door Keeper.—Yes, sir, twelve. 

Mr F.—Oh! what was it, an or- 
der ? how is Mrs, P. and the chil- 
dren ? has Mr. B. come, door -keeper ? 

D. K.—Yes, sir, he has been ask- 
ing for you. 


Mr. F.—John, take the pheton 


men, and a great number of others | back, and say I shall be at home at 


with no property at all; whoall enter | 


four. . 
Friend.—Can you oblige me, Mr. 
F,? 
Mr. F.—I had quite forgot you! 
I can’t say exactly—oh, an order !— 
I am afraid not, the first night. It’s 
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a fine day, Mr. Simpkins. I don't 
think I can do that for you, come 
again at six; stay, I'll see Mr. B, 
wait a few moments, 

His friend waits at the door all 
the time the rehearsal is on, when 
out comes Mr, F. 

Mr. F.—Oh! the manager is so 
busy I could not get to ask that 
question ; good day, sir! 

D. K.—What do you want ? 

Stranger.—The manager. 

D. K.—What’s your business ? 

Stran.—TI want to see the manager, 
and I can’t tell you my business. 

D. K.—You had better write, I 
can’t go bothering him now. 

Stran.---You are a saucy fellow, 
and [’]1 tell the manager of your be- 
haviour. 

D. K.—Oh! you must get to see 
him first, before you can do that; 
you must not stop here, crowding 
the place, if you have anything to 
say write so—come, right about. 

Stran.—I wish I could see the ma- 
nager! I know he would turn you 
away for such behaviour. I'll mark 
your pretty doings; what a Jack in 
office ! 

D, K.—Stand on one side there— 
what’s your business ? 

2 Stran.—Do you know Mr. Bus- 
tle, sir? 

D. K.—Yes; you can’t see him 
now, he’s on the stage: why don’t 
you go to his lodging? what do you 
come here for ? have you any letter? 
I can’t keep talking to you all day, 
stand aside, Mr. Chatter here’s a 
parcel and some letters for you, and 
four ladies and a lad wanted you. 

Mr. C.—Oh! if they come again 
say what you like, to get rid of them. 
Botheration ! because I dined with 
them last Sunday, and borrowed a 
sovereign, they all want a ticket to 


goon the stage, to hear the national | 
Tell them to come | 
you'll know © 

Mr. C., what name? Publicola did 


| you say? please to walk this way. 


anthem sung. 
at half-past six, then 
how to get rid of them. 

D. K.—Mr, W., Mr. W., sir! sir! 
I did not like to call you by your 
name; there’s been two men enqulr- 





_ing for you: I know who they are! 


the same fellows that were looking 
after you on the last night of last 
season ; shabby genteel chaps. They 
are the same I’m sure that you took 
lodgings of, at a certain place over 
the water ; who prevented you going 
to Scotland last season, to fill your 
engagement, — 

Mr. W.—The devil they are! they 
might have let me receive a_ week's 
salary first. Can you manage to get 
me in some other way for a few 
nights ? it’s very unlucky ! 

D. K.—Ill ask Slygo, sir! If 
you would only consent to be brought 
in in a sack, we can make it all right 
between us. 

Mr. W.—To be sure I will; fetch 
me from the Garrick about half-past 
five. You know I shall stand some- 
thing handsome. (aside.) At least 
I may as well promise. 

D. K.—Miss T. madam! there has 
been three ladies in a carriage en- 
quiring for you: they stopped nearly 
an hour, they said you promised to 
meet them here; they would not be- 
lieve me when I told them you was 
not come. 

Miss ‘T’.—(hastily.) Indeed! who 
did they look like? was it a yellow 
carriage? were the ladies stout or 
thin? had one a red face? was she 
tall? did any of them wear a veil ? 
did they leave any message? was there 
a man with them ?—no man! mon- 
sters! tell them, if they come again, 
either to write or come to Pimlico. 

Stranger.—Is the manager in? I 
mean Mr. C. or Madame V. Have 
you a note directed ‘* Publicola.” 

D. K.—Have you any letters? you 
can’t seethem. There’s no letter for 
that name. 

Stran.—Take in my name, I be- 
long to the press, and expect an an- 
swer about the free list: I must have 
an answer. 


D. K.—Oh, sir! I will send to 


Stran.—Pray can I see some one 
belonging to the house, door-keeper? 


f 





sf - 
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D. K.—Who did you want? 

- Stran.—Some person in office. 

D. K.—I am in office. Do you 
see that board with writing on it— 
read that. 

Stran.—‘ No person admitted here 
except on business, and all letters 
to be given to the hall-keeper.”” Why, 
door-keeper, I am on business. 

D. K.—Yes, sit: but you haveno 
business here. I must beg you will 
clear the way, gentlemen. 

The hall is cleared, the rehearsal 
over. A succession of the same en- 
quiries takes place again, about six 
o'clock, and so continues till the end 
of the season. What an enviable 
situation is a stage door-keeper, at a 
Theatre Royal! 


SURREY. 
Monday and during the Week.—Mungo 


Parke, Wet Nurse and The Life of a 
Woman. 


It will be seen by the notice of the 
week’s performance that there is no 
change since the last week, if we ex- 
cept the substitution of the Factory 
Boy for Woman's Life, the novelty 
of Van Amburgh’s Lions and Tigers 
in the drama of Mungo Parke being 
sufficient to attract average houses 
without resorting to any new produc- 
tion. It must be observed that this 
is not the best season for Surrey au- 
diences, and that the regular com- 
pany, without any addition, brought 
more money three month’s back than 
is at present received; but neither 
Van Amburgh, or the manager, have 
anything to despirit them in this,as 
the green fields and summer evening 


walk wll have their influence during | 


the long days. 





VICTORIA. 


Monday and during the Week—La Som- 
nambula; Youth, Love, and Folly; 
and The Minerali. 


The management has again chang- 
ed, as the nature of the performances 
above stated will show. It is a bold 
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adventure to attempt the higher order 
of opera in this locality, and one 
which, we fear, will not be success- 
ful, albeit, the adjunct of powerful 
melo dramatic talent is included in 
the company. Mr. Ratcliffe retains 
the lesseeship, but resigns the man- 
agement for six weeks, (if the new 
speculation can last so long,) to Mr. 
Franks, who is, we believe, the re- 
presentative of another “ common- 
wealth,” making two “ theatrical 
republics,’ viz, here, and at the 
English Opera. The company is 
certainly stronger under Franks, than 
that under Baker; and if the Victoria 
had been situated in a more eligible 
place, we have no doubt, the efforts 
of those, now engaged there, would 
be successful. La Somnambula, 
with Mrs. Grattan as Amina, Miss 
Collett as Ediza; Lennon as Count 
Rodolpho; Franks as Elvino; and 
choruses from Drury Lane, is, to say 
the least, decently cast. It certainly 
might have been better arranged, 
but considering the risk of the parties 
engaged, and the uncertain p sianin 
of meeting with an equivalent for 
the exercise of first rate talent, we 
have no right to expect more. Mrs. 
Grattan possesses a very pleasing 
voice, and sings, if not with sur- 
passing execution, with considerable 
effect and power. She is moreover 
a clever actress. Miss Collet, always 
judicious in her acting, as well as 
her vocal efforts, makes as good an 
Eliza as we could wish on any boards 
short of those assigned for the Italian 
Opera. Neither Lennon nor Franks 
appear in very good voice just now, 
nor is their acting equal to what we 
have seen them do. 

The very amusing farce of Youth, 
Love, and Folly, has been discreet- 
ly introduced. We cannot, however, 
bestow much commendation on Mrs 
Franks as the Little Jockey, although 
we might have “ gone farther and 
fared much worse.” Addison as the 
Baron, and Halford as Floricourt, 
were both effective. In the Minerall, 
which has concluded each evening’s 
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entertainment, and which is of itself 


a very interesting drama, we have 
certainly experienced a treat by the 
united efforts of Lyon, Grattan, Ross, 
and Miss Emmeline Montague. All 
these are deservedly eminent in their 
respective sphere; and, perhaps, for 
years past, no drama has been so 
well performed on the boards of the 
Victoria as that of the Minerali. We 
heartily wish the new commonwealth 
success, though we have some mis- 
givings as to their obtaining it. 





THE SHAKESPERIANS. 


The acting members of this society 
te at the Italian Opera House on 

onday last, when a new tragedy 
was produced under the title of the 
Jew of Capua, It is, we believe, 
from the pen of one of the members. 
We are unable, from personal obser- 
vation, to say any thing of its me- 
rits, but we are informed that while 
it possesses some powerful passages 
and great beauty of language, it is 
deficient of that great essential ac- 
tion, and the incidents are not work- 
ed out with sufficient force to excite 
any great degree of interest. The 
various characters in the piece, we 
are told, were well maintained, par- 
ticularly that of the benevolent Jew 
(for this Jew is not like Shylock) by 
the gentleman who uniformly takes 
the lead at the Shakesperian repre- 
sentations. The Review was acted 
as the afterpiece, Caleb Quotem be- 
ing excellently represented by Mr. 
Lionel Goldsmidt. 





PETERBOROUGH THEATRE. 


(From a Correspondent.)—This be- 
ing one of the annual fair days of 
Peterborough, the streets are crowd-- 
ed with goods; and the good old 
ecclesiastical city, seems for once 
shaken out of its propriety. Here 
a street is blocked up oy huge piles 


of timber, or wood fashioned into 
all sorts of farming etceteras ; ano- 
ther with horses, of which the show 





is not very good ; another with sheep 
and horned cattle; while the central 
square is occupied by a few very mi- 
serable booths and stalls. <A sorry 
sprinkle of gaping countrymen, and 
their wicked, rosy-cheeked sisters, 
wives, or sweethearts, complete the 
spiritless scene of a country fair. 
The evening is on, and the Theatre! 
the Theatre! is uttered by all; Jack 
Sheppard—everlasting Jack—is the 
play: accordingly in I went at halt- 
priee—two shilling’s worth to_ the 
dress circle! a robbery, Mr. Editor, 
the morning’s reflection tells me I 
have been fooled and robbed of my 
money—but, psha! let’s in, and see 
the play. . 
Imagine a theatre not quite so 
large as the Garrick, though I would 
not so far disparage the latter as to 
compare it, except in the size; well, 
I am seated; the scene now on, In- 
troduces us to Jack, in Wild's house, 
disguised as Quilt Arnold; here then 
is Jonathan, (a Mr Hoskins, son of 
the General of that name,) and a 
most miserable Wild he made ; his 
figure good, his acting a caricature 
on Lyons of the Adelphi: do you 
not pity the audience ? fancy a bur- 
lesque of Lyons! a sort of grinning 
Hyeana in knee breeches and boots ! 
Sir Rowland, a Mr. Norton, a bas- 
tard slip grafted on Mr. Gough (father 
of the pretty Miss, and late stage 
manager of the Haymarket ;) a thick 
lethargic mouther, whose death in 
the piece is a ** consummation most 
devoutly to be wished.” Soon enter- 
ed the Jew Mendez, Mr. Northouse, 
a funny fellow this; combining in 
his reading of the character, a bit 
of the Jew, and a large quantity of 
the Irishman ;—one of those origi- 
nals whose mother ought to have 
been hung for not smothering her 
son’s aspiring genius, and so spared 
the stage his assistance. In comes 
Quilt Arnold, Mr. Cullenford, a 
lisping Quilt, an arrant fool! a hu- 
man windmill! whose legs scorn each 
other’s company, whose arms never 
touched his sides since he was born. 
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Owen Wood, Mr. Cooper, really | 


a very clever man, a la Strickland ; 
one who would do credit to a much 
better stage than the provincial ones; 
though I must say he mistook his 
character: only think, a serious 
Owen Wood, a sentimental carpenter! 
Blueskin, Mr. Smythson, as unlike 
Blueskin as Macready; a sort of 
well-fed apopletic gentletic gentle- 
man, a retired greasy butcher aping 
the genteel ; a mealey mouthed fel- 
low, in lieu of the jolly, roaring, 
shameless, humorous Blueskin.— 
Thames Darrell, Mr. W. Robertson, 
a thick, clumsy made man, whose 
acting corresponded with his person, 
the proprietor. Mrs. Sheppard, Mrs. 
W. Robertson, a fine woman, and 
an actress of some /2ttle provincial 
celebrity; I judge her as possessing 
great merit, though her talent is 
greatly obscured by a certain vul- 
garity of manner; or, in other words, 
audience familiarity. Winifred Wood 
Miss Wood; Polly Maggott, Miss 
Mogridge, young ladies to whom, 
‘‘more in sorrow than anger,” I 
say ‘* nothing.” Now comes the 
star, the tragedian, the Hector of 
all flectors—Mr. Rayner, the Jack 
Sheppard; a most horrible thief, a 
sort of Surrey Saville, his shadow, 
consequently much larger in_ his 
extravaganzas. Imagine Mrs. Kee- 
ley’s truly painful acting, when 
drawing her hands through the hand- 
cuffs ; but this wretch Rayner turn- 
ed his back to the audience, and 
most vigorously wriggled about his 
‘bustle part,’ when lo! his hands 
were free: but the joke is not told 
yet:—he’s chained to the earth :— 
gentle reader! imagine a fellow rol- 
ling on the floor till the chain, drawn 
tight round his body, draws the 
staple out; a hedge-hog with the 
belly ache !—in fact I was positively 
glad when this worthy was hung; and 
I assure him hung he might be for 
me, as I should never.cut him down. 
The last scene, ‘* long expected comes 
at last,” the execution procession of 


three, more bustle of Blueskin and © 
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a boy, firing off half a side slip, 
Wild’s house, and entry of two sol- 
diers, independant of each other in 
size and dress; one of whom, in 
fear, turned his beauteous face away 
whilst he pulled the trigger of his 
obstinate, ‘ would’nt go off,’ gun!— 
was laughable, most laughable. 

‘¢ Advice Gratis’? concluded the 
evenings entertainment; in which 
Mr. Cooper, as Oldboy, was more at 
home; I hope to greet this gent. at 
Covent Garden, during the coming 
season. Mr. Norton played Edmund, 
and the more fully confirmed my 
opinion, that he should exclaim with 
the watchman, in Much ado about 
Nothing, ‘* be sure you write me 
down an ass.” 

In conclusion, scenery, dresses, 

roperties, ‘‘ horrible, most horri- 

le.” And now, Mr. Editor, am I 
not a miserable two shilling victim ? 
pity my loss, and urge your friends 
to subscribe towards E.R. W. 


— as ee a 5 a ee ee ee ts ae 


THE ILL-TEMPERED MAN. 


Two actors, who were gay and free, 
Sat near the green room door, 

And close to them, stood the lessee, 
Dress’d for the jealous Moor, 


‘** Now, my dear Sir, ’twixt you and me,”’ 
One of them whisp’ring said, 

‘* He’s ill-tempered I can see, 
Du you not think so, Fred? 


‘* Why no,”’ the other quick replied, 
‘* You are mistaken quite, 

He ne’er was better pleased; for by his side 
I’ve been with him all night.”’ 

‘** All very likely, I perceive, 
Cross people, when their attach’d, 


Change colour, when there’s little need, 
Instead of red to black.”’ 


ALEXANDER. 





DEATH OF WARDE, The Tragedian. 


This unfortunate man, though an 
actor, breathed his last on Thursday, 
the 9th inst. He had been in an 
hopeless state for some few weeks 
previous, and latterly his life was 
only prolonged by strong stimulants. 
lt 1s painful to revert to the career 
of a man so well known, and an 
actor so highly prized; but a sense 
of duty compels us to say that but 
for his own indiscretion he might at 
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this moment have been a hale, hearty, 
and substantial gentleman Hecould 
always command good salaries, but 
never had the prudence to husband 
his earnings. He was ever in diffi- 
culties; and who can wonder at it, 
when it is a well known fact, that his 
frequent pic-nics were in the most ex- 
travagant scale, that he wag exces- 
sive in another failing, and that he 
paid about 300 per cent upon all the 
debts he was accustomed to pay. His 
professional talent was of a superior 
order, being capable of taking the 
highest range of characters without 
offending the taste of his auditors. 
He was certainly not a great trage- 
dian; but he was an efficient one. 
We are sorry to find he was in con- 
siderable distress previous to his 
death,—a circumstance that will be 
easily understood when we state he 
was not a member of the Theatrical 
Fund. He was buried on Monday 
last, in the Paddington burial ground. 
It was strictly private. The only 
gentlemen connected with the pro- 
fession who iollowed him to his 
grave, were Mr, Wilmot and Mr. 


Notter. 





ENGLISH OPERA HOUSE, 


A new farce entitled “‘ My Uncle’s 
Card,’’ was produced here on Mon- 
day, and met with tolerable success. 
Messrs. Wild and T. Green have parts 
allotted to them very suitable to their 
abilities. We are sorry to see the 
company breaking up by degrees. 
Mr. Addison, an actor of considera- 
ble ability, and an acquisition to the 
company, has withdrawn himself. 
The house, of late, has been but 
moderately attended. 





WHITE CONDUIT GARDENS. 


So much depends on the weather 
that it is almost useless to provide 
new pieces, or entertainments of any 
description, at these places of amuse- 
ment when the evenings are wet. 
The proprietor seems to take advan- 
tage of this, for, although he has a 





most excellent company, he is mak- 
ing little use of them: it appears he 
will not go to any expense for novel- 
ty, and it is madness to engage first 
rate talent unless it is made the best 
of. These gardens, as we have be- 
fore observed, would be well attend- 
ed, if some altcration was made as 
we have before described, and a suc- 
cession of novelty introduced. Mr. 
Dunn and Miss Vincent take a joins 
benefit in the course of next week, 
they will have something new no 
doubt, which will ensure them a 


bumper. 





GOSWELL STREET CONCERT 
ROOMS. 


Much may be done sometimes with 
little means when the manager knows 
his business. This is certainly the 
case with the proprietor here, Mr. 
Bedford,—an able caterer for the pub- 
lic, and his daughters are a host in 
themselves. Three pieces and acon- 
cert are the entertainments here every 
evening, and very well they are done. 
A Mr. Clifford is a decent actor, when 
he thinks proper to take pains; and 
Mr. E. Wayne is a good comic sin- 


ger. We would advise the actors ge- 


nerally not to speak so loud, it is 
evident they have been accustomed 
to a much larger room, and have not 
yet got use to their new house. The 
entertainments seem to give great sa- 
tisfaction, if we may judge by the 
numerous and respectable audience. 


os 





Chit Chat. 


Dale, recently of the Victoria, has been 
out upon permanent duty (he belonging 
to the Surry Yeomanry,) for a week, and 
has returned, looking infinitely more like 
a full-blown rose than the “blighted lilly,” 
to which some mischievous wag recently 
compared him. ‘He still remains in com- 
mission at the Victoria, in behalf of Rat- 
cliffe, though he is not actively engaged. 

It is with much pleasure we are enabled 
to state that Mr. F. Matthews, of Covert 
Garden Theatre, is recovering very fast 
from his late accident. 
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Mr. H. Betty has judiciousy declined 


accepting an offer from Mr. Franks to join 


the company now engaged at the Victoria. 
He requires much more stage experience 
in the provinces before he can afford to 
run a bold risk for fame in the metropolis. 

The loss in the last Bath season is esti- 
mated at considerably above £2000. Who 
will speculate in the provinces after this? 

Hemmins, late of the Haymarket, is 
engaged at Covent Garden for the ensuing 
season. 

Mrs. Stirling has been starring at Bir- 
mingham. 

The Oxford Street Theatre is in a state 
of completion but we hear nothing of the 
‘“‘ opening day.” 

The Bower Saloon, Stangate Street, 
Lambeth, which last year stood very high 
on the score of a talented company, is 
now sadly fallen off, and the prices are 
reduced from one Shilling to threepence! 

We understand that Paganini, by his 
will left a magnificent diamond ring to 
M. de Beriot, poor Malibran’s widower. 

Grisi is engaged to sing at a music 
meeting at Bath, on the 14th of next 
month, and Lablache is engaged on high 
terms for the Hereford Tnennial Festival, 
the second week in September. 

Iliness of Rossini.—The Gazette Mu- 
sicale says it has received a letter from 
Italy, announcing that Rossini is danger 
ously ill. His body is said to be much 
swollen and he is unable to stand upright. 

Yates and his coadjutors have been by 
no means successful in Dublin; they 
shortly re-appear at Birmingham. 

Lord St—y is about to turn player, 
and has bought Foote’s farce of the Lying 
Valet, bound in sheep's skin, it is said 
the part will require him little study. 

We are of opinion, if Macready would 
get up the Tragedy of the Fatal Dowry, 
he was so clever in about fifteen years ago, 
it would draw good houses, 

In a country town, not one hundred 
miles from London, an actor hid been to 
his printer’s for his benefit bills, on his 
return, he passed through the church-yard 
and thinking he had very few bills for the 
money, he laid them upon the tombstone 
and began counting them. The Clergy- 
man passing by at the time, stept up to 
him and requested to know what he was 
about, ** About, Sir, why as I cannot 
get the living to come to my benefit, [am 
trying what influence 1 bave with the 
dead.” 

Salaries of Public Actors —Much has 
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been said of late to raise, we think, an 
unjust clamour against the salaries of ac- 
tors, singers, &c. They are paid out of 
money raised by voluntary contributions 
in the strictest sense, and if they did not 
bring certain sums into the Treasury, 
the managers would not engage them; 
the sums are exactly in proportion to the 
number of individuals to whom their per- 
formances gives an extraordinary degree 
of pleasure, the talent of an actor or singer, 
&c. are therefore worth just as much as 
they will fetch. 

It is said, Charley Baker is a great wit, 
be it so, if he says one decent thing out 
of a hundred, surely it should be recorded. 
It happened the other day, at the rehearsal, 
he was lecturing the ladies and begged they 
would pay greater attention, as their bread 
depended upon the piece in rehearsal, and 
he could assure them a Baker told them 
sO. 

We mentioned, a few weeks back, that 
Mr. R. Young, decidedly the most finish- 
ed tragedian in the provinces, was about 
to resign his country engagement, and 
come once more upon the London boards. 
We understand that gentleman is now in 
town and has received an offer from Web- 
ster; but terms have not yet been agreed 
upon. Our opinion is that he is the only 
man at present on the boards to take, with 
anything like satisfaction to the public, 
the vacated place of poor Warde. 

Butler is busily engaged in making ar- 
rangements for his next campaign; we 
hear talk of Mesdames. Glover, Honey, 
and Stirling, being all engaged, if so he 
will be strong in female talent. 

Osbaldiston’s company next season at 
the City of London will be unusually 
strong: Frampton and his pupils, with 
Howard and his wife, all of the Victoria, 
join him, in addition to which the stage 
management will be confided to a gentle- 
man of known talent in the profession. 

Wilks’ new drama of the Ruby Ring, 
was published on Wednesday last: unlike 
most melodramas, it is a!most as interesting 
to read as to witness. We hear that this 
gentleman is engaged almost night and 
day in preparing pieces for Yates, Butler, 
and Osbaldiston, to be finished, according 
to order, before the commencement of 
their respective seasons. 

Manders has gone to the Queen’s, since 
the change at the Victoria. 

Johnson, the representative of the old 
men in some of the principal provincial 
circuits, is bound for Newcastle. 





















































saud, ever the first in the field in the way 
of novelty, has made another interesting 


likeness .of the youthful Sraitor, Edward 
Oxford. The lineaments of the culprit 
are so faithfully copied, that upon a pri- 
vate inspection of the wax figures, we 
really thought we were looking upon the 
identical youth whom we saw upon his 
trial in the felon’s dock ‘of the old Bailey. 


The new dramatic arrangements at the | 


Colosseum are of considerable promise. 
We observe among the company engaged, 
Mr. and Mrs. Corrie, who for some short 
period, played with effect at the English 
Opera Houre. Corrie is an admirable 
low comedian, his style being that of a 
true Shakesperian motley without the 
gross buffoonery which too many of the 
representatives of this line mar their efforts ; 
his wife is a sweet little singer. We trust, 
the speculation will prove more fortunate 
than have the preceding ones at this place, 

In the present dearth of provincial the- 
atricals, Scarborough is an ‘* oasis in the 
desert.”” There has been a continuity of 
good houses, and plenty of well-executed 
business, Mr. and Mis. Sims remain in 
the company where they have been for 
several years. H. Beverly is here on a 
starring excursion. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


H. L.—We have before vindicated the young 
lady and feel a pleasure in setting the pub- 
Jic right, when we have the most respect- 
able authority for what we state. 


R. H.—It is most ungentlemanly not to an- 
swer letters when they are written in con- 
fidence and with respect to the parties. 


E. I.—Mr. Wrench originally belonged to 
the Nottingham company and came out at 
Drury Lane. 


A correspondent wishes to know why we do 
not give more publicity tothe Minors. We 
answer those we do not notice are of minor 
importance. 


To our Readers.—The first seven Parts of 
our Journal, Price 6d. each, are now com- 
plete and may be had of our Publishers. 


Any person paying their Subscription for Six 
Months will be Suticied to the Shale of the 
back Numbers gratis, which are very inte- 
resting and may be had by application 
addressed to the editor. 


All communications for the Editor to be 
Sorwarded to the Printer, post paid. 
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Baker-street Bazaar.—Madame Tus- 


addition to her splendid collection of fig- 
ures, having just completed a very striking. 





JOURNAT. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


—— ee 


WWE MONSTER OXFORD.—Madame 
St TUSSAUD and SONS respectfully an- 
nounces that they have added a tuil length model 
of OXFORD (taken from life) to their exhibition, 
representing him in the act of attempting the life 
of her Majesty Queen Victoria,—Admittance 
One Shilling. Open from 11 till dusk, and from 
7 till 10. 


Exhibition Bazaar, Baker-str., Portman-sq. 


— ere ee eS ree OEE oe 


Independent West Middlesex 
ASSURANCE COMPANY. 
( ye POSITE the Bazaar, Baker Street, 


Portman Square, London; South St. David’s 
Street, Edindurgh; Ingram Street, Glascow ; and 
Sackville Street, Dublin. —Empowered under the 
several Acts of Parliament of 14th George 3rd, c. 
48; 22nd George 3rd ; 53rd George 3rd, ¢. 141; 3rd 
George 4th, c. 92; and Ist Victoria, c. 10. 


MANAGERS: 
James Alexander, Esq. H. R. Perkins, Esq. 
Samuel Eyre, ~~" Thomas Price, Esq. 
Robert Ferguson, Esq. Wm. E, Taylor, Esq. 
Thomas Hope, Esq. John Wilson, Esq. 
J. D. Hustler, mg Wm. Whittaker, Esq 
Thomas Knowles, Esq. George Williams, Esq 
Immediate Benefits offeredto the Public. ZIFE 
and F{RE Insurance Rates reduced 30 per Cent. 
per Annum Lower than any other Office.—Life 
Annuity Rates, calculated on Equitable princi- 
ples!! for Example, for every £100 deposited, 
this Association will grant the Annuity placed 
opposite the Age of the party depositing. From 
£50 and upwards, in proportion, 
Age 30 to 40 to 45 to 50 to 55 
Per Cent. | Per Cent. | Per Cent. | PerCent. 
£8 0 0| £810 O/ £9 0 0/ £910 0 
' 55 to 60 to 6 to 7 to 7 to 80 
Per Cent | Per Cent | PerCent. | PerCnt | PerCent 
£10 10 0| £12 10 0| £15 100} 20 00;/ £25 00 
LIFE ASSURANCE RATES, 
Age 20 to 25 to 30 to 35 to 38 to 40 to 45 to 55 















































Prem. | 1211 | 1215 | 220 | 226 | 2210 | 22 15| 320 
This Company make no charges for intermediate 
Ages under 50 years. 

FIRE INSURANCE RATES, Common Insurance 
Private Houses and Shops (not hazardous > . =] 
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Secretary.—G. E, WILLIAMS. 





THE IRON STEAM BOATS 


EAVE OLD SWAN PIER AND 

SOUTHWARK BRIDGE, toll free, 
every quarter of an hour, to Waterloo Bridge, 
Hungerford Market, Westminster Bridge, (Abbey 
side,) Lambeth Palace, and the Southampton 
Railway, Vauxhall ; and every half-hour to old 
Swan Pier, Chelsea, calling at the above stations 
each way. 
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